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DEPARTMENT

Labor Day At Seboomook
HE first of September, 1924,
can very safely be set down as
a red letter day in the history
of Seboomook. In the course of a
long career as a pleasure resort, this
beautiful spot at the head of Moose
head Lake has witnessed the arrival
of few crowds larger than the throng
of Great Northern men and women
who assembled there for the celebra
tion of Labor Day. The idea of a
celebration on a large scale originated
with Mr. A. G. Hempstead, Superin
tendent of the Social Service Division
who had noticed with satisfaction
how well the Fourth of July activi
ties at this place had gone off. The
celebration of the Fourth was an im
promptu affair, arranged on the spur
of the moment. A few of the boys
got up the program, and raised the
money for the expenses incurred.
Feeling that a repetition of the pro
gram on a larger scale for Labor Day
was advisable, Mr. Hempstead of
fered to back such an affair finan
cially if the same crowd would get
together and get things started.
At a preliminary meeting, accord
ingly, Mr. R. V. Canders was ap
pointed Chairman of the Committee
of Arrangements, and Mr. C. M.
Brosnahan, Chairman of the Com
mittee on Transportation and Ath
letic Events. The committees under
these able gentlemen got busy with
out further delay, and immediately
things began to happen. Posters
announcing the affair were printed
and placed at the farms, and con
testants were asked to send in their
names for the events. “Bob” Can-
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“CHAPPY”

ders got the cook-tent set up, in the
field near the ball diamond, and
spread a series of large tent flies, all
in a row, over the space where the
diners were to sit. The Coltarts,
father and son, the popular carpen
ters, soon had the tables and benches
made, accommodating two hundred
at a sitting. Dishes were gathered
from neighboring storehouses, pro
visions began to arrive from the
farms, and we were soon ready for
the man Of the hour, the chef.
The committee was indeed for
tunate in securing the services as
chef of Mr. George A. Farrar, whose
reputation as an A No. 1 cook is
state wideband who is especially ex
pert in handling large crowds of
diners. It will be recalled that Mr.
Farrar had charge of the luncheon
arrangements at the lawn party
given by Mr. and Mrs. F. A. Gilbert

Trickery won’t breed eminence

several years ago at their estate in
Hampden, when over five hundred
guests were served, and he also pre
sided at the recent dinner of the
Shriners at Bangor Fair, at which
over seven hundred fifty were in
attendance. Mr. C. C. Burke proved
an able assistant, and cookees were
secured from nearby operations.
“Connie” Brosnahan by this time
had the athletic events pretty well
mapped out, and had perfected his
plans for transporting the crowd to
the scene of the festivities. A special
boat was to leave Lily Bay at 8 a. m
on the big day with the folks from
that side of the lake, calling at Kineo
about nine for the rest of the load,
and arriving at Seboomook about
eleven. Crews on this side were to
be conveyed in the well known com
pany “jitneys,” while many people
from Rockwood and way stations
planned to arrive in their own cars.
While it was primarily started as a
company “get-together,” everyone
who wished to come was welcome,
and many guests outside the com
pany accepted this invitation.
Mr. Hempstead arrived on Satur
day and went over the situation with
the committees, adding here and
there the finishing touches. Mr. L.
G. White, Mr. Arthur McFadden,
Mr. A. B. Willard and Mr. Lloyd
Houghton aided very materially at
this point, getting the baseball dia
mond in shape and laying out the
courses for the races. It is hardly
necessary to add that all this time
“Bob” Canders had been most busily
engaged, with “Bob” Junior not far
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behind, and that Mr. Twombley and
Mr. F. A. Murphy had given of their
services without stint. At length all
the preliminary preparations were
accomplished, and we retired to
rest on Sunday night with but two
wishes for the morrow, a good crowd
and good weather.

on the dock for a few moments, and
then the megaphone was handed to
Mr. A. B. Chaplin, the well known
“Chappie,” who performed a splen
did job as announcer for the rest of
the day.
As we had an hour before luncheon
and the athletic program was long,

GRANT FARM TEAM, ROPE PULL

A terrific thunder showerthat very
night rather dampened our hopes, to
say nothing of the ball field, and in
the morning the sky was none too
favorable. It cleared off, however,
about eight o’clock, and turned out
to be a corking good day, with no one
complaining of the cold. The Seboomook crowd was on hand early,
and was joined at intervals by dele
gations from Seebomook Dam, Pitts
ton Farm, Forty-Mile Boarding
House, the camps at Hurricane, Ten
Mile Swing, Northeast Carry, the
Boundary Cottage, the Seboomook
Lake and St. John Railroad, by the
Fire Wardens of the district and by
guests of the Northwest Inn. At
intervals, too, boats carrying parties
from private camps about the lake
tied up to the dock, adding their
numbers to the crowd. Familiar
faces were seen at every turn, and
friendships of other days renewed.
At ten-thirty the boat was sighted
down the lake, and soon after eleven
the Moosehead, Captain Joseph
Parent, arrived with her welcome
cargo. There was a general reunion

it was decided to run off some of the
events at once. We adjourned to the
field, and with Dr. Frank Gilbert and
Mr. Chaplin kindly consenting to
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The 100 Yard Dash for Men, en
tered by W. Ryder, R. B. Johnston,
C. M. Brosnahan, L. H. Lowe, J.
Pickett and H. J. Casey, was won by
W. Ryder, with R. B. Johnston a
close second.
This was followed by the amusing
Potato Race for Ladies, entered by
Mrs. Shaw, Miss Loreine Fletcher,
Miss Ruth Fletcher, Miss Florence
Longley and Miss Margaret Walker.
Miss Loreine Fletcher walked off
with the honors here, her sister, Miss
Ruth Fletcher, coming second, and
the event was enlivened by Miss
Walker gathering up her potatoes
all at once, instead of one at a time
according to the rules.
The 50 Yard Dash for Ladies was
entered by Mrs. Ralph Farley, Miss
Florence Longley, Miss Loreine
Fletcher, Miss Ruth Fletcher, Miss
Margaret Walker and Miss Gertrude
Reed. Miss Longley crossed the line
in first place, with Miss Reed taking
second.
The Three Legged Race for Men
was next in order, and after the usual
searching for belts and ropes to bind
each team together, the following
teams entered the race: L. Desmond
and L. Coltart; F. A. Murphy and
A. B. Willard; L. Houghton and G.
Gartley; J. Pickett and H. J. Casey;

THE DOUBLE CANOE RACE

act as judges, ran off the following
five events, Mr. F. A. Murphy acting
as scorer.

Carelessness won’t ripen into success

W. Ryder and R. B. Johnston. This
event, tho very brief, was one of the
most thrilling of all, and was won by
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L. Desmond and L. Coltart by a nose
over the team of L. Houghton and
G. Gartley, who finished a terrific
second. Any wise cracker desiring
to know whose nose, is referred here
by to the judges.
The Tug of War, between the Seboomook side and the Grant Farm
side brought out all the heavy
weights, and after a few moments
spent in finding the heaviest man on
each side to act as anchors, the fol
lowing teams gallantly took the field:
For the Seboomook side, we noticed
Joe” Powers, “Harry” Hellyer and
“Sterl” Dimond contributing their
weight, along with Henry Small,
Lester Coltart, Leo Desmond, "Ar
chie” McLeod, who had come from
Bangor for the day, Gerald Gartley,
Leo Boutin, Walter Dunn, F. Peter
son and Win Ryder. The Grant
Farm side was ably represented by
“Jack” Pickett and Harold Casey,
L. G. White and “Jack” Flynn, C.
A. Ramsdell, R. Callahan, H. Love
joy, V. H. White, G. Brand and C.
Frost, accompanied by L. H. Lowe
and E. E. Ricker. The contest was
fast and furious, largely owing, we
suspect, to the fact that dinner was
being announced in no uncertain
terms, and the decision was given to
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the Seboomook side. This decision
was protested by the Grant Farm
enthusiasts, who thought they had
seen a thirteenth man tugging on the
rope with their opponents. This
suspicion was proved to be ground
less, the protest was gracefully re
voked and we all made for the dining
tent.
Two long tables stretched the
length of the tent, with Mr. Farrar
and his assistants waiting to receive
us. The benches were quickly filled,
and those who had to wait were taken
care of at a second sitting. The menu
for luncheon was as follows:
Cucumbers
Roast Loin of Pork, with Apple Sauce
Mashed Potatoes
Brown Gravy
String Beans
Green Peas
Bread
Cake
Cookies
Doughnuts
Blueberry Pie
Apple Pie
Peach Pie
Watermelon
Coffee

We were waited on by half a dozen
cookees, who came from Hurricane
for the purpose, while “Bob” Gan
ders and Leon White assisted in
many ways and kept things moving.
All hands agreed that George Farrar
had added another to his list of suc
cessful dinners. The food was de
licious, well-cooked and hot, and the
service all that could be desired. Not
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the least enjoyable feature of this
was the way the numerous young
sters attacked the “watermillion,”
emerging triumphantly, with seeds
in their ears. The finest sort of spirit
was apparent during the luncheon,
a friendly feeling that we were all
just one big, and rather hungry,
family, a spirit of thankfulness that
we had been able to get together in
this manner, and a feeling of hope
that the custom would be continued
on future holidays.
Luncheon over, the ball game was
next on the program, and the crowds
journeyed to the field and secured
places of vantage on the hill. The
line-up follows:
Seboomook Nine—Clarence Sargent, pit
cher; W. Ryder, catcher: L. Coltart, short
stop; F. H. K. Stait, 1st base; R. F. McLeod,
2nd base; R. B. Johnston, 3rd base; L. Des
mond, left field; A. Brackett, right field; and
A. B. Willard, center field.
Grant Farm Nine—L. G. White, pitcher;
E. E. Brown, catcher; H. J. Casey, short
stop; E. E. Ricker, 1st base; J. Pickett, 2nd
base; L. H. Lowe, 3rd base; H. Morrill, left
field; Harold Sargent, right field, and J.
Flynn, center field.
The umpires were Dr. Frank Gilbert and
Mr. Amory B. Chaplin, and Mr. F. A. Mur
phy resumed his job as scorer.

The game that followed, under a
hot sun, and with an absence of cool
{Continued on page 12)

Victories that come without having had to be fought and won are nothing to brag about
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Northern News
Hurricane
The new camps at Hurricane
Brook have been completed and are
now being occupied by the gravelling
crew. This set of camps, consisting
of cook-room, men’s camp, office,
stable and blacksmith shop, will be
the depot for the Dole Brook-Morrisette Road and the North Branch
Dam, and Impt. Co. operations.
The work of gravelling the road
from 40 Mile to the boundary is pro
gressing rapidly in spite of the recent
heavy rains. Four White trucks,
one Mack truck and the gravel
loader, besides two road machines
and ten teams are engaged in this
work. Carl Hagstrom has charge of
the trucks and “Nick” Mulligan of
the teams.
“Zip” Savoy is presiding over the
culinary department at the depot,
assisted by Tim Heffernan and
Charley Benjamin. Our bull-cook,
John Lavin, is a busy man with fifty
“boarders” to keep supplied with
wood and water.
Bill McClure, our feeder, is full of
business too, with twenty-four horses
to look after. We guess Bill is a
little homesick for Rockwood.
Clarence Sargent and Leo Des
mond are enjoying a well earned
vacation visiting friends in Van Bu
ren, Bangor and Boston. We under
stand they are planning to spend a
few days in Corinna also. They are
making the trip in Clarence’s Hud
son car and are expected back Sep
tember 20th.
Harold Whitehead is performing
the duties of storehouse man at the
depot in a very efficient and capable
manner. The incoming mail has a
strong attraction for Whitey nowa
days, particularly if it contains a
pink letter from Bangor. We sur
mise that he is in------oh, well, never
mind—we’ve all been that way.

Our genial superintendent, “Jim”
Sargent, is a very busy individual
these days with the road job well
under way, and several dam con
struction and repair jobs going on
at Hurricane, Norris and Ranney
brooks.
Our old friends, Joe Lemieux (bet
ter known as “Mouser”), Frank Si
rois and Joe MacLean, are all up
here in the North Branch country.
Frank is taking charge of the work
at Hurricane Dam, Mouser at Nor
ris Brook and Joe at Ranney Brook.
Leo Gibbons is keeping time at
Hurricane Dam since Whitehead
was transferred to the depot. Mit
chell Cyr, the cook, wants a padlock
for the cookie jar, now that Leo is
a steady boarder.
Frank Daley and Phil Bradeen of
the auditing department were recent
callers at Hurricane. Other com
pany men who have also visited us
recently are: General Supt. A. V.
MacNeil, Leon Titcomb, Harry
Hellyer, Leon White, Bob Canders
and C. M. Brosnahan.
We have just received our first
supply of beets and turnips from the
Pittston farm, which certainly prove
Mr. Ordway’s ability as a farmer in
a most satisfying manner.

Greenville
W. G. Carter is busy repairing
tote wagons for the fall operations.
The horses are moving toward
Millinocket via Sourdnahunk. Chas.
O’Ree has sold out his poultry to the
manager of Bradeen and Clifford’s
Sporting Camps, as he contemplates
leaving Sourdnahunk Farm to follow
the houses down river.
Walter Cole and his carpenters
have nearly completed the improve
ments on the house now occupied by
Mr. Hempstead. Mr. Atkins and
Mr. Brackett have painted the house.

Satisfaction can mean stagnation

Wellmar Fletcher is back at work
again after having had a run of
typhoid fever.
Mr. Murch recently received a
tank car of gasoline.
It is said that a Ford will run on
its reputation but Mr. Rippe has
discovered that a Reo needs gasoline.
Mr. Severance expects to start
building a fence around the Machine
Shop.
The best tribute we can pay to the
memory of Henry Bartley is to print
the letter Mrs. Bartley received from
Rev. Thos. F. Jones, one time pastor
of the Methodist Church at Green
ville.
Milbridge, Sept. 11, 1924.
My dear Mrs. Bartley:
It is with genuine and deep sorrow that
I see in the morning’s paper the death of
your husband and my good friend. And I
want to send you this informal word of
heartfelt sympathy in your hour of heavy
grief and to assure you of the sadness of my
own heart that one who was ever kind and
ready to help me in every way in his power
has been taken away from us.
I had heard that Mr. Bartley was ailing
with a severe affection, but I had no idea of
the severity of his case. When last I saw
him he seemed so much like his old strong
self that it was unthinkable that I should
not see him again, and I have ever looked
forward with pleasure when I should see
him and you all at some time when I should
come up to Greenville.
When I remember the earlier life in the
midst of environments so different from
those of his later years, I have the kindest
recollections and most appreciative words
for Henry N. Bartley. He was ever a manly
man among manly men, so far above many
of his traducers as not to be compared with
them.
With sincere regards to yourself, Percy
and the girls, I am
Yours very truly,
(Signed) THOS. F. JONES

Several of our people have been at
the Charles Dean Hospital this past
month. Mrs. Cal Gunn was operat
ed on for appendicitis. James Hayes
of the steamer A. B. Smith is still in
the hospital with typhoid. Dennis
Flannigan left the hospital Sept. 22,
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to go down river, after having re
covered from pneumonia. This is
the first year since the dam was built
that he has not followed the drive
down the river. No matter how sick
he was he always wanted to inquire
of callers how far down the rear was.
The drive got in before he left the
hospital.

Rockwood
Albion G. Hilton and family re
turned to Rockwood, September
first, after having enjoyed a two
weeks’ vacation visiting relatives
and friends in and about Waterville.
Kathaleen Sargent has returned
to St. Josephs Academy, Deering,
Maine, after spending her summer
vacation in Rockwood with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Sargent.
Katharine Hilton has returned to
her school in Waterville, having
spent the summer with her family in
Rockwood.
Extensive repairs are being made
on Kineo Storehouse. The work is
being done by J. A. Greenleaf &
Sons, contractors. Frank Greenleaf
and Gleason Taylor are in charge of
the crews. Other repairs and im
provements will be made in Rock
wood before their crews leave.
The many friends of Ralph E.
James were grieved at hearing of his
death. Mr. James was assistant
clerk of Kineo operations for a period
of over two years. The deepest
sympathies of all who knew him are
extended to his family.
Mr. E. A. Buker of Searsport, Me.,
has accepted a position in Kineo
Harness Shop.
H. Hale Fifield, Leon Parkhurst
and Herbert E. Bailey are giving the
buildings of Rockwood a thorough
painting. Mr. Fifield and his wife
have taken a cottage in Rockwood.
Mr. and Mrs. Maxime Gagnon,
Mr. and Mrs. Wilfred Gagnon and
Mr. Edward Morin of Saint Prosper,
Quebec, were recent visitors at 10
Mile plant and Kineo Boarding
House.
Henry J. Dufore and Jack Pickett
are now working with Howard R.
McFadden in Kineo Garage.

The Northern
Nicholas S. Fiorillo is spending his
vacation down river. In his absence
Bob Moore is looking after his work.
Mr. and Mrs. Hempstead and
family moved to Greenville Septem
ber sixteenth, where Mr. Hempstead
will be more centrally located. Hav
ing spent this summer with the
Northern Colony at Rockwood, they
made many friends who are sorry
that Mr. Hempstead finds it neces
sary to change his headquarters.
The stable of Millinocket Horse
Maintenance at Rockwood has been
closed, the horses being transferred
to 10 Mile plant. The feeder, Wil
liam P. McClure, has accepted a
similar position at Hurricane Depot
with Dole Brook Morrisette Road
Repairs.
Sterling Dymond spent Sunday,
September seventh, with his family
in Bangor, one of the few days of the
year that “Sterl” steals away from
his labors at Kineo Storehouse.
Miss Margaret Doolittle, head of
the Girls’ School, Tripoli, Syria, visi
ted Mrs. A. G. Hempstead, Septem
ber 10-15.
Rockwood was a dull place Sep
tember first; all the live ones went
to the celebration at Seboomook.
On September 14th Dr. Calvin N.
Clark of Bangor Theological Semi
nary gave a most illuminating and
enjoyable lecture on the personality
and work of David Lloyd George.
Dr. Clark emphasized the service
of this member of the “Big Four” to
the United States, in that in saving
the British Empire by his wisdom
and diplomacy, he thereby saved our
own country. Following the lecture
the women of the audience tried to
express their appreciation of Mrs.
Hempstead’s friendly cooperation
during the months of her residence
in Rockwood by a small gift. A lun
cheon was served by the hostess of
the occasion, Mrs. Murphy of Kineo
Boarding House, and her assistants,
who were also responsible for the
decorations which enlivened the din
ing room. Preceding and following
the lecture Mr. G. Lester Coltart,
cornetist, and Miss Doolittle, so
prano, led the company in chorus
singing.

Half of greatness is grit
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The “Old Timer” forgot to men
tion in his story printed in the Sep
tember number one point of G.
N. P. Co.’s efficiency—the mail bags
in which the company mail is dis
tributed are made in the Kineo Har
ness Shop.
Mrs. J. E. Sargent, Mrs. William
P. McClure and Lena Shaw are help
ing Mrs. Murphy in Kineo Boarding
House during the period of heavy
duties that fall upon it.

10 Mile
Mr. and Mrs. William J. Mullens
and daughter of Arlington Heights,
Mass., spent the last week end of
August with Mrs. Mullens’ father,
Mr. A. B. Chaplin, at 10 Mile.
Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Chaplin en
tertained Mr. and Mrs. Cochrane at
10 Mile Sunday, September 14th.

Seboomook
R. V. Canders has returned from
his vacation. Bob says it seems nice
to get back to work again.
We are all pleased to have Thomas
Whelan at the Seboomook switch
board again after his absence of the
summer. Tommy has closed his
Fire Lookout on Green Mountain,
and he looks quite healthy altho he
did do his own cooking during his
“hibernation.”
The bad weather we have had of
late has retarded the work necessary
for the proper harvesting of the crops.
J. P. Hayes is making his head
quarters with us, while looking after
his work on William Stream.
Maurice Hill has been alternating
between Seboomook and Pittston
offices, due to the absence of William
Harrington of Pittston, S. H., who
has been on his vacation.
P. J. McFadden is driving the
White Jitney for K. P. Toting.
Fred Knight has been promoted
to engineer of Seboomook Light and
Water Plant. Fred has also bought
a pair of shoes suitable for the job.
Altho the amount of fall freight is
not as heavy as of old, still the store
house is kept busy supplying the
Dam and Improvements jobs, and
handling the thru freight.
{Continued on Page 70)
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All communications for the North
ern should be sent to the editor of the
Northern, Greenville, Maine.

Who’s Who In This Issue
The October number of the North
ern is made up entirely of Northern
material. With the exception of the
communication from Mrs. Fannie
Hardy Eckstorm, all of the articles
are written by company people and
all of the illustrations are local. The
news section represents the work of
the clerks at each point included in
Northern News. The account of the
celebration at Seboomook on Labor
Day was prepared by several of the
men working together. The poem,
“Northern Roads,” was written by
one of our men who has used the
roads built by the company long
enough and extensively enough to
appreciate them. Up to this time
few of our men have known of Nor
mand Smith’s ability to write poetry.
Mrs. Hempstead has made a con
tribution in verse with the Gilbert
children as her theme. Walter Creegan’s article on “Smiler Riley” is a
most remarkable tribute to a team
ster from a woods clerk. Since our
people have worked for their paper
in this manner we are sure it will
meet with approval.

Coming Numbers
The November number is to con
tain the World War Service records
of the men now with the company.
Blanks may be secured from the
clerks at all points or from the editor
of the Northern, Greenville. It is
hoped to make this number a real
Armistice Number. Its success de
pends upon the help of all who were
in service. All data must be in the
hands of the editor by October 15.

The December issue will, of course
be a Christmas Number. Christmas
celebrates the birth of the Christ
child and particularly in modern
times has come to be a great day for
children. Accordingly it is our plan
to publish as many company chil
dren’s pictures as possible in that
issue. All Northern families are
asked to be prepared to send pic
tures of their children under school
age to the editor not later than No
vember 1.

The Mailing List
The Northern has been published
now for three years and a half. Since
the first year the magazine has been
sent without charge to all people
whose names have been put on the
mailing list. As many addresses
have been changed and some of the
people have died, it becomes neces
sary to revise the mailing list. Cards
will be mailed to all whose names
are on the subscription list with the
request that they be filled out cor
rectly and returned. All persons
failing to comply with this request
will be dropped from the list.

A Communication
To the Editor of The Northern'.

In the article on “The Lumber In
dustry on Penobscot Waters,” Mr.
0. S. Smith says that Mr. Eben S.
Coe engineered the Telos Cut and
the dams which made it practical.
This is an error which should be
corrected. When Telos Cut was
projected, Mr. Coe never had been
in the State of Maine. Says his
biographer, Rev. Henry L. Griffin,
of Bangor, in the Memorial address
delivered Dec. 29, 1900: “His first
visit to Maine was made in 1842,
and his first experience at work in
Maine forests was had in the town
Stetson, sixteen miles from Bangor.”
The facts are these: In March,
1841, Major Hastings Strickland, of
Bangor, built the dam at the head
of Telos Lake for Amos M. Robert
and another, who owned Telos town
ship. In April and May, 1841, the
dam at Chamberlain was built. The
following winter, 1841-2, digging was
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begun on Telos Cut and the water
was let on that spring. The cut was
long called Shepherd Boody’s Cut,
because he was in charge. Later
Amos M. Roberts sold the township,
with the cut and dam, to Rufus
Dwinel of Bangor, who a little later
carried on the “Telos War.”
In 1846, the twenty-sixth legis
lature passed an act incorporating
the Telos Canal Company, naming
Rufus Dwinel and Calvin Dwinel,
and another act incorporating the
Webster Pond dam and Sluiceway
Company, naming William H. Smith
Daniel M. Howard, Warren Brown,
and Theodore H. Dillingham. Neither
Coe nor Pingree appears in any ca
pacity in these early Telos projects.
Indeed, according to Mr. Griffin, it
was not until 1846 that Mr. E. S.
Coe “received his father’s lumber
interest in the town of Stetson,
which was the beginning of his
ownership of forest lands.”
The idea of turning Allegash
waters into the Penobscot was a
brilliant conception, but the execu
tion of it was so simple that two men
with a rifle, a spirit level and a bean
pole could have done all the engi
neering that was required; no engi
neer was needed. It was only a
question of how high to make Cham
berlain Dam and the ice gave them
their level.
Mrs. Fannie Hardy Eckstorm.
Men will go into danger without
question, not because of special cour
age, but because of duty. That, any
way, is the conclusion Captain Rostron of the Mauretania has come to
after thirty years’ experience in the
transatlantic passenger service.
“Most of the brave things I have
seen men do.” he says, “perhaps all
of them, in fact, were done because
of a sense of obligation to some
standard of duty; either to their work
or to others or to their own ideals of
conduct.” The man who works
without standards, whose daily work
is not compared with some ideal he
holds of that work, is like a ship at
sea without a rudder. —Old Timer.

Contrary opinions flail the chaff out of ideals

The Northern
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Happy Days at Rockwood
By E. P. HEMPSTEAD

Demure Miss Janet Gilbert
And sturdy brother Fred,
With Mother, Charles and Daddy,
Came visiting Moosehead.
Equipped with balls and “buggies,”
A camera and boots,
They came to play in Rockwood
Among the stones and roots.

Then all away to Pittston
A precious load they went,
With many careful guardians
On varied pleasures bent.
While there they rode their buggies,
And there they fished with Dad,
And there they picked blueberries,
And merry times they had.

Here Janet took fine pictures,
And Charles his buggy rode,
While Fred played ball with Ella,
And Mother watched and sewed.

O happy, happy childhood,
So full of things worth while,
The mountains, lakes, and wildwood,
Vacation’s hours beguile.

TRIXY

BILLY WHISKERS
(Baker’s Studio)

(Baker’s Studio)

And then with pans and water
The children made mud pies,
And laughed and played together,
And daily grew in size.

With pictures all around them,
No artist’s brush could paint,
And air so pure and bracing
No fell disease can taint.

Of all the happy hours
The happiest of the day
Was dinner time when Daddy
From business ran away.
For though great matters pressed him
From early morn till night,
Each day the dinner hour
With his family brought delight.

In time for Janet’s birthday
To Hampden they went back,
Where Trix and Billy Whiskers
Of care ne’er find a lack.
While those who stay in the woodland
Recall them all with cheer,
And hope that Pittston and Kineo
Will see them again next year.

CHARLES, JANET, FRED

Great oaks from little acorns grow
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“Smiler Riley”
An Appreciation
By WALTER M. CREEGAN

HE passing of “Smiler Riley”
moves from our midst one of
the most picturesque characters of
the Maine woods. It is with the
hundreds of readers who were his
friends in mind that these few words
are written.
For every man who knew him as
Charles H. White, there were a hun
dred who knew him as “Smiler Ri
ley.” But for the hundreds who
knew him as “Smiler Riley,” there
were perhaps not a dozen who knew
him as McLaughlin, and yet Mc
Laughlin was his real name. He was
born in Prince Edward Island some
forty or fifty years ago, and was
taken to Boston at an early age.
When he was about sixteen years old,
a lad with bright red hair and a
broad smile, he shipped to the woods,
using the name of White. The cheer
ful smile, however, was a much more
distinguishing feature than that
brief name, and it was on that trip,
the first of many, that he was given
the name by which he was ever after
wards known.
He learned how to swamp, and
how to chop; he took a hand at
everything that came his way and
shared in all the hardships of those
rugged years. One day the boss put
him driving team. He had at last
found his strong point; as the woods
saying has it, that was his “best
holt.” From that day on, thruout
his life, he was never very far away
from a team.
Two, four and six he drove with
skill, and on occasions eight, and
always, his team was the pride of
the hovel. If ever he needs an epi
taph, it can be this: “He was a good
teamster.” He could take a pair of
horses in the fall, haul heavier loads
all winter than anyone else in the
crew, and turn them in in the spring
all sleek and fat and shining. He
was at them early and late in the
hovel, brushing and combing and
rubbing them down. He drove for
a circus a couple of seasons, and

T
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coat at Pittston Farm and imper
sonating an official, what woodsman
hasn’t heard of these? “Does he
work for us?” he would inquire, as if
he were at least vice-president of the
company, and “Me and Fred,” he
would say, with a patronizing air
baffling description.
Well, he has gone, “gone to the
sun-kissed medders,” as he himself
would say, leaving us only the mem
ory of a gay spirit and a light heart.
I hope they have horses in the next
world. “Old Smiler” should rate
two of the best!
“Giddup, the best team in the
hovel! Back, Dan! Back, King!”

when he returned his skill with the
ribbons was greater than ever. No
bit of teaming was too difficult for
him. Walking-bosses were glad to
entrust their most valuable animals
to his care. “Giddup, me shiny
blacks!”, you would hear him in the
dooryard, “Giddup for old Smiler!”
Dozens of horses were named for
him. There is no surer compliment.
He usually toted, or drove stage,
a position of eminence from which he
regaled the passengers with a steady
Northern News
stream of delightful nonsense, a
{Continued from page 7)
cheerful figure in baggy overalls.
The red hair had grown thinner with
Kennebec Drive
the years, but the bright smile never
The drive was expected to go
failed him, his flashing wit was sel
dom still. Indeed, in a country of through Indian Pond Dam about
good teamsters, it is perhaps as an September 25.
The camp is now located at Happy
entertainer that he will best be re
membered. He was the prince of Point, Indian Pond. Mr. Forest
camp comedians. Give him a crowd Colby is superintendent of the drive,
and he was happy. He was the life and has Mr. William Pooler as his
of every crew. The language of assistant. “Bill” LaCrosse is clerk
woodsmen is never very ladylike, but ing the drive and Everett McIver
his comedy was never coarse, and if is cook.
Mr. E. A. Piper was a caller at
he used profanity there was no
malice in it. His speech had all the Happy Point September 16.
The boys are asking Teddie Bun
charm of novelty, with what might
be called a Billy-Sundayesque flavor. ker and Harry Smith these days
With him a cookee was always a what good is tea on a lunching
“flunkey,” a farmer was either a ground without dippers.
“sod-buster” or a “hay-shaker,” a
Grant Farm
minister was very apt to be a “Bible
pounder,” a waitress was a “sled
On September 11, Dr. Calvin M.
tender,” one’s knees were “the old Clark gave a very interesting lecture
prayer-handles,” a province boy was here; thesubject was“Lloyd George”
sure to be a “down-homer” or a and we' trust the future may have
“herring-choker,” and the Creator, more programs of this kind. It was
with no irreverence, was simply “The enjoyed by all. At the close of the
Boss.”
meeting cake, sandwiches and coffee
It was a delight to visit the men’s were served through the kindness of
camp of an evening, when “Smiler,” Mr. and Mrs. Hersey.
having made the “shiny blondes”
Mrs. Ray Cripps is at the switch
comfortable for the night, returned board, George Fox having been
to camp, gathered a crowd about transferred to Seboomook.
him and lightly touched on every
D. M. Pearson is on his vacation.
subject, from politics to the arts.
F. W. Covell has returned from
His exploits were retailed from Ban his vacation.
gor to the Magalloway. “Smiler,”
Mr. Harry Severence is repairing
digging a bean hole in Exchange the wall of the potato cellar which
Street, and “Smiler,” donning a fur burned down on Feb. 26th last.

Society has equalized opportunity but it cannot equalize men
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EDGAR B. WEEKS
Veteran Lumberman
ON. EDGAR B. WEEKS, who
has been in the lumber busi
ness for more than 50 years, has
unique record of having employed
our manager Mr. F. A. Gilbert, be-

H

Hon. EDGAR B. WEEKS

fore the Great Northern Paper Com
pany existed. It was about 40 years
ago when Mr. Weeks was Surveyor
General of the Penobscot boom that
he hired Mr. Gilbert as a scaler.
There were three booms at Argyle,
Nebraska, and Pea Cove. Mr. Gil
bert was located at Argyle. Twentyfour years ago when Mr. Gilbert
came to the new company he brought
Mr. Weeks with him as his head
scaler. He now handles all timber

Northern News
(Continued from page 10)

C. H. Glaster has been at Seboo
mook, in preparation for his cut at
Lobster. He was accompanied by
Fred Ronco.
J. F. McInnis has left the railroad,
and Henry Hood has replaced Joe as
watchmen.
John E. Mea, clerk at Seboomook
Dam, has moved his outfit to Frcst
Pond Dam. We will miss Johnny’s
smiling face and witty puns.

land matters and acts as the Timber
Land Agent for the Great Northern
Paper Company.
the
Mr. Week’s record in public affairs
both in his city home and in the
State at large has been outstanding
and creditable. He was a member of
the House of Representatives in 1893
and served two terms in the State
Senate, 1895 and 1897. He was on
the Board of Aidermen in Old Town
for some time and is now serving his
ninth year as Mayor of that city.
It is interesting, in the light of
recent political happenings, to know
that Mr. Week’s memory goes back
to the very stirring political troubles
of 1880. He was captain of a com
pany of Militia when the trouble be
tween the Greenbacks and the Re
publicans was so tense over a dis
puted election that the Militia was
called out and had to hold the State
House. He was up river at the time
and was notified of the disturbance
and hurried home to Old Town to
take command of his company. He
discovered that his First Lieutenant,
a Greenbacker, had stolen the guns
and hidden them. Captain Weeks
recovered the guns, placed them in
the armory and waited for further
orders. These were lively times!
The long period of service with the
company and the honors given him
by his city are sufficient testimony
of the popularity of Mr. Weeks. We
honor him as being one of the oldest
of all Old Timers in the Great North
ern Paper Company.
Mr. “Gus” Greene, who has been
clerking for Mrs. Colbath, has re
signed and has accepted a position
with the company at Spencer Stream
Improvements. “Gus” is replaced
at the store by Mrs. Colbath’s niece,
Miss Longley.
Seboomook has certainly been a
popular spot for gatherings during
the past few months; besides our
own Fourth of July celebration and
the Labor Day Field Day, we have
been visited by two excursions. One
numbering approximately 300 per

To fill your job, let your job fill you
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sons, coming from Greenville mostly,
was accompanied by a band. After
they had been served dinner at the
Northwest Inn, they gave us a good
exhibition of baseball, the game be
ing Greenville and Sangerville. The
second excursion was comprised of
members of the Knights of Pythias,
but this one was rather tame.
Lena Shaw, our popular waitress,
has left Seboomook and is now work
ing at the Kineo Boarding House.
Mr. C. M. Brosnahan was caught
working very hard the other day,
mending and blowing up tires. Of
course it did us good to see “Connie”
labor, but we were wondering which
one was the more tired, “Brosie” or
the tire.
Bill Erskine and a few men are
repairing the Little W cottage. R.
E. Mersereau is running the “ferry”
to and from the camp.
R. B. Johnston, operator at Se
boomook, has severed his connection
with the company. Geo. Fox, from
Grant Farm, worked the switch
board until Tommy Whelan arrived.

William Stream Operation
Construction of the Depot Camp
of the William Stream operation was
begun September 12.
Roberge
Brothers, who cut for Superintendent
John P. Hayes on Tomhegan last
year, have the contract under him
this year. Martin Begin, who clerked
for Mr. Hayes last year, has also re
turned for this winter. The Depot
Camp is located at the head of Wil
liam Stream about two miles south
west of Seboomook.

Births
BORN—July 4th, to Mr. and Mrs. Lloyd
Pickett, a boy, Lloyd Edward Junior.
BORN—August 2, to Mr. and Mrs. Earle
Vickery, a boy, Robert Hiram.

Deaths
JAMES—In Brewer, September 8, Ralph
E. James, aged 40.
BARTLEY—In Bangor, September 10,
Henry Bartley, aged 49.

Marriages
ARCHER—MURRAY-In Hampden High
lands, September 3, by Rev. F. E. Stacey,
Celon Archer of New York City and Miss
Eleanor Murray of Hampden Highlands.
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Labor Day at Seboomook
{Continued from page 5)

breezes quite unusual for Seboo
mook, was admitted by all to have
been one of the finest exhibitions

boomook Dam. Here were Mr.
James E. Sargent and his family,
and there Mr. Wilbur Gerry and his
party from Lily Bay. Among others
noticed were Mr. and Mrs. Chapman
of Rockwood; Mr. and Mrs. A. G.

SEBOOMOOK’S BASE BALL TEAM

ever seen out of the big leagues. The
teams were evenly matched, and
every inning of the long game was
exciting.
Clarence Sargent and
Leon White, as rival pitchers, were
in good form, and pitched a uniform
ly good game. The individual in
stances of fine play were too numer
ous to mention, always excepting, of
course, the spectacular catch of
Harold Sargent, which brought the
bleachers to its feet, and the splendid
game went ten innings to a tie, 2 to 2.
While the game was in progress,
a glance at the grandstand now and
then well repaid our interest and re
vealed many familiar faces. Mr. F.
A. Gilbert and Mrs. Gilbert had
just arrived, motoring from Hamp
den for the purpose, a very graceful
compliment, and one which was
appreciated by every Great North
ern man and woman present. Each
of us felt that the presence of our
Chief with his lady was the final
touch that was needed to make the
day complete. On one hand we
found “Joe” McInnis hobnobbing
with “Bill” Harris, from the Boun
dary, and Henry Hood chatting
with “Jimmie” Sheehan from Se

Hempstead and family; Dr. and
Mrs. Charles Pottberg of Philadel
phia; Mr. and Mrs. Frank McCor
mick of Grant Farm, with their little
daughter; Mr. and Mrs. Nicholas

October 1924

Twombley; Mr. Walter Twombley,
superintendent of Seboomook Farm;
Mr. and Mrs. R. V. Canders, with
Robert, Junior; Mr. F. H. Rippe,
Supt. of Farms and Storehouses;
Mrs. Nellie M. Colbath, without
whom no Seboomook affair could be
complete, with her three nieces, Miss
Longley and the Fletcher girls; Mr.
and Mrs. R. L. Keating, proprietors
of the Northwest Inn, who generous
ly opened their house for dancing in
the evening; Mrs. Frank Gilbert and
Miss Frances Gilbert; Rev. T. C.
Maney and his sister, Miss Maney;
Rev. Fr. Sloan of Greenville and
party; Mr. Albert Gaudet and family
Mr. Guy Whitten of Rockwood,
with Mrs. Whitten and party, in
cluding Mrs. Van Dyke and Mrs.
Fay; Mr. Wm. Harrington and Mr.
and Mrs. Ordway of Pittston Farm;
Rev. Harry Vrooman of Greenville
and his niece, Miss Baxter; Mr. and
Mrs. Joseph Murch of Greenville;
John Mea; Mr. and Mrs. Roland
Foster and Mr. and Mrs. Errold F.
Hilton, with the Hilton children,
from the Dam, and Mrs. Maud Hil
ton Coolidge, of Washington, D. C.;
Mr. and Mrs. Maurice P. Hill;
“Jack” Haselton and Ray Merce-

GRANT FARM’S BASE BALL TEAM

Murphy of Rockwood, and Mrs. F.
A. Murphy of Seboomook, with F.
A., Junior; Mr. and Mrs. Cochrane;
Mr. and Mrs. Hellyer; Mrs. A. B.
Chaplin of Ten Mile; Miss Florence

reau; “Charlie” Benjamin and “Joe”
(Beef) Dallaire; Carl Hagstrom; D.
A. McLeod; B. W. Hale; Mrs. Court
enay; Mr. and Mrs. Sherror and son

Ambition shrivels where luxury abounds

{Continued on page 14)
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Active critics are usually lazy builders
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Labor Day at Seboomook
{Continued from page 12)

John; “Joe” (Mouser) LeMieux;
Lloyd Houghton; Mr. and Mrs.
Stanley Heald, David Bowser and
Michael Gorman; Mrs. J. Pickett
and child; James Adams, game war
den at the Boundary; Mr. Asa Larabee and party; Charles Kavanaugh
and Charles Hodgins from North
east Carry, with Russell Snow and
Louis Wilkinson and their com
panions; Henry Small, Thomas Whe
lan, the former telephone operator at
Seboomook, 0. E. Dickinson and
Donald Dressel, Fire Wardens under
Chief Hilton; Harold Whitehead and
Leo Gibbons; George Fox of Grant
Farm; the well known “Charlie”
Munroe; Mrs. Shaw; Wm. Johnson;
Arthur and George McFadden; Paul
Cyr; James McGuire; Mrs. Harmon;
the Reed girls of Rockwood, Mr. D.
W. Nickels, Mr. Angus Commeau
and Mr. John Klimchook; Mr. and
Mrs. L. E. Nice (the well known
“Happy” Nice), the Burton boys,
the Coult boys, Mr. and Mrs. Abner
Murray, Miss M. Walker, and Robert
Turner; Mr. and Mrs. Leo Boutin
and family; M. E. Hall, Wm. Smith,
Eugene LeClair, D. W. Nickels,
Albert Parent, Fred Knight, Mr.
Hennigan, Mrs. Thomas, Mrs. Wm.
Johnson, Mr. and Mrs. Anthony LeVasseur, Miss Freese and party, Phil
Capineau and party, Ira Barker and
E. E. Brown of the Bangor office
(both of whom made a special trip
for the occasion), Mme. Ehret, Miss
Shenton and Miss Elizabeth Ehret,
Andrew Fernande, Mr. Finnegan,
Wm. Stewart, Adelard Gagne, Josephat Arsenault, Michael Stafford,
George Pike and party. This list
necessarily makes no pretense at
being complete, and is the record of
only a few guests, picked out here
and there in the gathering.
After the ball game came the
water sports, for which we returned
to the dock. The Swimming Race
for Men was entered by L. Coltart,
R. B. Johnston and Donald Dressel.
L. Coltart won first place in this, and
R. B. Johnston was awarded second
place by the judges. It was later
felt, however, that R. B. Johnston,
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by not rounding the bouy, disquali
fied himself, and that second place
therefore should go to Donald
Dressel.
The Double Canoe Race was en
tered by the following teams: C. M.
Brosnahan and R. Foster; A. Murray
and R. Farley; C. Sargent and
R. Murray; A. “Zip” Savoy and G.
Gartley. The team A. Murray and
R. Farley led the way over most of
the course, but were beaten by C. M.
Brosnahan and R. Foster, they
themselves coming second.
For the Single Canoe Race, the
following contestants showed up: C.
M. Brosnahan, J. Pickett, G. Gart
ley and R. Foster. The word was
given, and after finally untangling

MR. and MRS. GILBERT
Present but Camera Shy

their canoes from each other the
racers were off. This race provided
one of the thrills of the day. It was
noticed that almost every one of the
racers sat very far back in the canoe,
rather a strange thing to do when
there was no ballast in the bow.
Suddenly Gartley gave a too strenu
ous stroke, the canoe capsized and
he was in the water. He righted the
canoe, but it was full of water and
sank again out of sight. Finally,
he did the correct thing in these
cases, hung on to the capsized canoe
and waited for a boat to pick him up.

Study, search, sweat
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A boat put out from shore and ac
complished the rescue. Meanwhile
Brosnahan and Foster had brought
their canoes nearer to Gartley to
offer aid if necessary. The race was
won by Jack Pickett, C. M. Brosna
han, second.
Following this came the greased
Pole Contest in which these men
entered: F. A. Murphy, R. B. John
ston, R. Callahan, J. Pickett, D.
Dressel and Kenneth Whitten, the
last named a boy of eleven years.
This race provoked as many laughs
as anything on the bill. The pole
was attached to the dock and ex
tended horizontally over the water.
The feat consisted first in getting to
the end of the pole by any means
possible, touching the end and drop
ping off in the water. As all six con
testants accomplished this, hugging
the poles with arms and legs and
sliding back almost as much as they
crawled forward, it was decided that
to win the prize, the contestant must
walk out to the end and drop off.
This was a different and more diffi
cult proposition. One after another
took a step, gyrated in amusing cir
cles and lost his balance. Finally,
young Whitten mounted the pole,
placed his steps with care and had
got almost halfway out when he lost
his balance. The race was awarded
to him, and Jack Pickett was given
second prize. In this connection, a
good many people having said it was
impossible for a contestant to walk
the full length of the pole, we re
member a race at Mt. Kineo once,
when a lithe Indian lad of sixteen or
so, not only slid the length of the
pole and possessed himself of the
flag at its end, but, what is infinitely
more to the point, slid all the way
back to land! Don’t ask us how he
did it, but it was a beautiful bit of
work.
We now come to the Double Canoe
Races for Guests, that is, guests not
employees of the Great Northern
Paper Company. This was arranged
on the spur of the moment, and
proved to be very popular. These
teams were entered: Phil Capineau
and Francis Toner; L. E. (Happy)
Nice and Noel Tomer; Harold Smart
and Errold F. Hilton. All of these
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men proved to be adept with the
paddle, and the race was very close.
The team of Capineau and Tomer
led the way over most of the course,
but gave the fans a ticklish moment
when, misunderstanding their orders
they appeared to be making for the
float from which they started instead

among whom we noticed Paul Brown
The results were of great interest.
Walter Cole of Greenville was high
gun, with a score of 20, including a
perfect bull’s-eye. H. Hellyer was
second, with a score of 15. C. A.
Ramsdell, of Lily Bay, turned in a
score of 13, overshooting as a rule,
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dock all those who had to make the
trip back to Lily Bay, and with hur
ried good-byes they boarded the
Moosehead for the return trip, vot
ing the day one of the most enjoyable
they had ever put in. All those who
could stay, and they were numerous,
remained at Seboomook for the even
ing, taking advantage of Mr. and
Mrs. Keating’s kind invitation to
dance at the Northwest Inn.
The party broke up about mid
night, all agreeing that Labor Day
at Seboomook, 1924, had been most
successfully celebrated, that Seboo
mook and the north country here
had been given a treat long to be
remembered, and that a debt of
gratitude was owed to the Company,
to Mr. Hempstead for his idea, and
to all who had worked to bring that
idea to completion.

THE GREASED POLE CONTEST

of for the shore. They righted
their course and finished first, the
team of Smart and Hilton coming in
a close second.
It was during the progress of the
water sports that Mr. F. A. Gilbert
and Mrs. Gilbert took their depar
ture on Mr. Sawyer’s speed boat,
Mr. Gilbert wishing “all hands”
“Good Night.”
We then crossed to the west side
of the dock, where the final event of
the long program, but one of the
most interesting, was scheduled to
take place, namely the Rifle Shoot,
at 200 yards. This turned out to be
one of the best drawing cards of the
day, eighteen men stepping forward
to show their prowess. Three shots
were allowed each man, and the en
trants shot in the following order:
Walter Cole, A. B. Willard, C. A.
Ramsdell, C. M. Brosnahan, Wm.
Harrington, J. Pickett, H. Hellyer,
Joseph Murch, H. B. Silsby, A. B.
Chaplin, M. E. Hill, Clarence Sar
gent, L. Desmond, Henry Ordway,
H. M. Chapman, J. E. Sargent and
Arthur Brackett. Guns were loaded
by various generous individuals,

and Mr. A. B. Chaplin deserted his
post as judge long enough to come in
fourth, with a score of 11. The alibis
are in order! It is generally felt that
this event should become one of the
foremost in all future field days. In
a hunting country such as ours
where nearly every man owns and
uses a gun of some sort, rifle matches
should evoke the utmost enthusiasm
and be most hotly contested.
By this time supper wasannounced
and we hit the back trail to the tent
and to George Farrar’s famous bean
hole beans, beans cooked in the
ground. As everyone must know by
this time, beans cooked in the ground
possess a flavor never achieved by
any other method. The long baking
in an even heat brings out the full
flavor of the bean, making as in the
present case a most delicious dish. In
addition, at supper, one found bread,
cake and doughnuts, three kinds of
pie, more watermelon and excellent
coffee. Mr. Farrar received many
compliments on the success of his
cooking. During the supper the
prizes were distributed.
The boat whistle recalled to the

Saving Father’s Feelings
Those who are worried about the
younger generation should remember
the following story which William
Lyon Phelps says is literally true.
Not long ago an undergraduate
told Professor Phelps that he per
sonally did not like to drink and did
not drink except when at home on
vacations.
“Even there,” he said “I do not
really want to drink, but what shall
I do? I can’t bear to hurt father’s
feelings.”
—Old Timer

“I consider it a mark of great pru
dence in a man to abstain from
threats or any contemptuous ex
pression,” wrote Machiavelli, “for
neither of these weaken the enemy,
but threats make him more cautious
and the other excites his hatred and
a desire to avenge himself ”

Increase of things often means decrease of thinking

Northern Roads
By N. A, SMITH

Who was it built the turnpike roads
In the woods of Northern Maine,
That give access to the hunting grounds
Where the sportsmen find their game?
Who keeps them in such good repair
To the moutain, lake, and streams
Where thousands in their autos go
To view old Nature’s scenes?

When one for business made the trip
In a spring or summer month,
He went to Lily Bay by boat
And stopped to get a lunch;
Then to the Grant Farm on a stage,
Seventeen miles away,
O’er the rough old tote road,
The trip took near all day.

’Twas the G. N. P. Company,
So well and widely known;
To all who travel on their roads
Their courtesy is shown;
They cleared the trees from the right of way
Where a car was never seen,
And made the many cuts and fills,
And bridged the flowing streams.

We thought the ride was very good,
For the worst was yet to come,
From the Grant Farm on we had to walk,
In the rain or scorching sun;
Sometimes we went on horseback,
But that was rather slow,
All the way we walked the horse,
The roads were rough you know.

A stranger traveling o’er their roads
With comfort in his car,
May wonder how they used to get
Supplies in there so far;
They toted them with horses then,
Over rough and muddy roads,
Now trucks and tractors haul the freight
In large and heavy loads.

Since the Northern built the turnpikes
We see the stage no more,
We go farther now in one day
Than we did then in four;
They plow the snow with tractors
And keep the turnpike clear,
And use their trucks and autos
At all times in the year.

One tree can make a million matches—one match can destroy a million trees

